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shop to tell the thing, and the whole village now
imagined that they, had a real corpse concealed in
their house. Foureau, yielding to the public clamour,
had come to make sure about the fact. A number
of persons, anxious for information, stood outside the
porch.

When he entered, the manikin was lying on its
side, and the muscles of the face,having been loosened,
caused a monstrous protrusion, and looked frightful.

"What brings you here?" said Pecuchet.

Foureau stammered: "Nothing, nothing at all."
And, taking up one of the pieces from the table,
"What is this?"

"The buccinator," replied Bouvard.

Foureau said nothing, but smiled in a sly fashion,
jealous of their having an amusement which. he could
not afford.

The two anatomists pretended to be pursuing their
investigations. The people outside, getting bored
with waiting, made their way into the bake-house,
and, as they began pushing one another a little, the
table shook.

"Ah! this is too annoying," exclaimed Pecuchet.
"Let us be rid of the public!"

The keeper made the busybodies take themselves
off.

"Very well," said Bouvard; "we don't want any-
one."

Foureau understood the allusion, and put it to
them whether, not being medical men, they had the
right to keep such an object in their possession.
However, he was going to write to the prefect.

What a country district it was! There could be
nothing more foolish, barbarous, and retrograde. The